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netted to reign as long as she lived, when her dominions
were annexed by Mahinud. But the great conqueror had
now in turn to meet his master, and on April 29, 1030,
in his city of Ghazni, to quote the words of Ferishta, he
yielded up his body to death and his soul to immortality,
amid the tears of a sorrowing people. Two days before
his death, all his wealth of gold and precious stones were
paraded before his closing eyes, his chariots and led
horses, his camels, his elephants, and all the pomp and
paraphernalia of the greatest king of the epoch. He
gave away nothing and shed tears at the prospect of
leaving his hoards. Hence the tale of the poet Sadi,
that a certain one saw Mahmud. hundreds of years after
his death, in a dream. His body was indeed bereft of
flesh, but the eye of covetousness still burned brightly in
its sunken socket, as if still seeking to amass further
treasures.-
Many talcs are told of the inflexible justice of this great
king. One will suffice, and it is one known to all students
of that Persian literature which owes so great a debt of
gratitude to Mahmud. A poor man complained that one
of his courtiers came to his house in pursuit of his hand-
maiden, and the Sultan told him to complain the next
time this outrage \vas committed. The man obeyed, and
Mahmud took his sword, slew the intruder in the dark-
ness, and calling for a light, thanked God, and called for
food and drink. The suppliant said : " My lord, why
didst thou first extinguish the lamp, and why didst thou
thank God on seeing the face of the man who wronged
me, after thou hadst slain him, and why didst thou need
food at this unreasonable midnight hour?" The Sultan
replied, " I put out the light, lest, seeing the face of my
son, the hand of justice might be stayed, for I thought no
other had dared to be so bold ; and when I found it was
not he, I thanked God ; and indeed I had need of food